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Read between the lies 


Author's Notes: 
This is my very first story ever. Thank you to everybody who encouraged me to post it! 
It was inspired by a real interview that Kerry gave to an American magazine about two years after Jeff died. 


You can easily find it by entering "Jeff Hanneman" and "worm food" in your search engine.. 


"Jeff is worm food." 
l'm still so proud that that came to my mind. | can still see the expression on the interviewer's face. 


It was the perfect thing for me to say. Kerry fucking King, guitarist of Slayer, the music world's synonym to 


evil, shows no emotion. 


What did they want to hear? How much | miss him? Think of him every day? That he watches over us from 


heaven? Religious bullshit. 


No, he's simply not there any more. Period. 


And no, dear interviewer, we weren't best friends either. Didn't go to stupid parties or have barbecues and 


hang out and shit. 
We weren't friends. We weren't "brothers". 
We were something completely different. 


On stage, we were two halves of one being. We functioned without a word. We were a machine. We completed 


each other. 

Off stage, | did the talking, and he appreciated that | did the talking. 
He didn't need to talk. He was an artist. l'm just a musician. 

But we were two halves. 

Now he's gone and I'm only one half. 


Pure and simple. 


